


a ll es lie i i J sre 8s lhUr RP FPF ee CO S&S & o Ff =- = = SJ” | 


eo _  -e 


——— —_— 


ory fF 


— FC mae F SRA FP 


THE LADIES MUSEUM. 























Vou I. SATURDAY, Marth 22, 1800. No, 3- 
a The Mind to Improve—And yet Amu/fe. 
era! ree * » seneccge woe 3 Fe RE Tifiocon 02 000 oe 8 eenorene lee . Oo9ws 0008 


Po OD ie sae es ae 


FOR PRINTING THE 


Banies Mutfewuns, 


I. The LADIES MUSMa fhall be printed ona 
good type and paper. 7 a ; 

JI. It thall appear every Saturday afternoon, and be 
delivered to fubfcribers between the hours of 
three and five o’clock. 


Il. The price to fubfcribers will be Tavs Dellars 


annually, to be paid quarterly. No money will 
be required until the expiration of the firft quar- 
ter. 

IV.At the expiration of every year, will be pub- 
lifhed a title page and index, by refering to 
which any article may be tound without the 
leaft trouble, and be delivered to fub{cribers 


gratis. 


— evoceoce € HAS» HE +: 80080000 — 


Hiftory of Monfieur du F——. 


Written in France, in the Summer 1790. 
(Continued from cur laf.) 


\ \ HERE are the words that can convey an ade- 
uate idea of the fufferings of Madame du F 
doting this period? Three weeks after her huf- 
band’s departure from England, fhe heard the gene- 





' ral report of the town of Rouen, that the baron du 


F— had obtained alettre de cachet againtt his fon, 
and thrawn him into prifon. This was all fhe heard 
of her hufband for the fpace of two years. Igno- 
rant of the place of his’ confinement, uncertain if 
he ftill lived, perhaps her miferies were even more 
poignant than his. Inthe difmal folitude of a pri- 
fon, his pains were alleviated by the foothing reflec- 
tion that he fuffered for her he loved; while that 
very idea was to her the moft bitter aggravation of 
diftrefs. Her days pafled in anguifh,. which can 
only be conceived where it has been felt, and her 
nights were difturbed by the gloomy wander- 
ng of fancy. Sometimes fhe faw hiin in her dreams 
chaihed to the floor of his dungeon, his bofom bathed 
in blood, and his countenance disfigured by death. 
Sometimes fhe faw him haftening towards her, when 
at the moment he was going to embrace her, they 
were fiercely torn afunder. Madame du F— was 
naturally of a delicate conftitution, and grief of 
mind reduced her to fuch a deplorable ftate of weak- 
nefs, that it was with infinite difficulty fhe perform- 
ed the duties of her fituation. For herfelf, the 
would have welcomed death with thankfulnefs, but 
the confidered that her child now depended entirely 
on her labours for fupport ; and this was a motive 
fufficiently powerful to prompt her to the careful 
Prefervation of her own life, though it had long 
become a burthen. ‘The child was three years oid 
when her father left Ragland: recollected him per- 
fetly, and, whenever her mother went to vifit her, 
ufed to call with eagernefs for her papa. ‘The en- 
quity in the voice of her child, of ** When fhall I 
ce my dear, dear papa?” was heard by this unhap- 
Py mother, with a degree of agony, which it were 
vain indeed to deferibe. 





Monf. du F — was repeatedly offered his liberty, 
but upon conditions which he abhorred. “He was 
required for ever to. renounce his wife ; who, while 
fhe remained with her child in a diftant country, 
was to receive from his father a fmall penfion, as an 
equivzlent for the pangs of difappointed affection, of 
difgrace and difhonour. With the indignation of 
infulted virtue he fpurned at thefe infulting pro- 
pofitioas, and endeavoured to prepare his mind for 
the endurance of perpetual captivity. 

Nor can imagination form an idea of a fcene 
more dreadful than his prifon, where he perceived 
with horror that the greateft number of thofe pri- 
foners who had been many years in confinement, 
had an appearance of phrenzy in their looks, which 
fhewed that reafon had been too weak for the long 
ftruggle with calamity, and had at laft yielded to 
defpair. In a cell adjoining Monf. du F—’s was an 
old man who had been confined oso forty years. 
His grey beard hung down to his waift, and, during 
the day, he was chained by his neck to the wall. 
He was never allowed to leave his cell, and never 
fpoke; but Monf, du F— ufe to hear the rattling of 
his chains. 

The prifoners, a few excepted, were generally 
brought from their cells at the hour of noon, and 
dined together. But this gloomy repaft was ferved 
in uninterrupted filence. ‘They were not fuffered to 
utter one word, and the penalty of tranfgrefling this 
rule was a rigorous confinement of feveral weeks. 
As foon as this comfortlefs meal was finifhed, the 
prifoners were inftantly obliged to return to their 
dungeons, in which they were locked up until the 
fame hour the following day. Monf. du F » in 
his damp and melancholy cell, pafled two winters 
without fite, and fuffered fo feverely from cold, 
that he was obliged to wrap himfelf up in the few 
clothes which covered his bed. Nor was he allow- 
ed any light, except that which during the fhort 
day, beamed through the {mall grated window in 
the ceiling of his dungeon, 

Is it not difficult to believe’ that thefe fufferings 
were inflifted by a father? A father!—that name 
which I cannot trace without emotion, which con- 
veys all the ideas of proteétion, of fecurity, of ten- 
dernefs—that dear relation to which, in general, 
children owe their profperity, their enjoyments, and 
even their virtues!—Alas! the unhappy Monf, du 
F— owed nothing to his father, but that life, which 
from its earlieft period, his cruelty had embittered, 
and which he now condemned to languifh in miferies 
that death only could heal. 

A young gentleman, who was confined in a cell 
on one fide of Monf. du F—’s, contrived to make a 
{mali hole through the wall, and thefe companions in 
misfortune, by placing themfelves clofe to the hole, 
could converfe together in whifpers. But the monks 
were not long in difcovering this, and effectually 
deprived them of fo great an indulgence, by re- 
moving them to diftant cells. Thefe unrelentin 





‘monks, who performed with fuch fidelity their of- 


fice of tormenting their fellow creatures, whonever 
relaxed in one article of perfecution, and adhered 
with ferupulous rigour to the code of crué!ty, were 
called, ** The Brothers of the Holy Charity.” One 
among them deferved the ippellation. This good 
old monk ufed to vifit the prifoners by ftealth, and 
endeavour to adminifter comfort to their affliCtions, 
Often he repeated to Monf. du F—, ny dear bro- 
ther, be comforted; place your confidence in God, 
your aillictions will have an end, 


out erty any intelligence o 
account he fu 


fhe would perhaps be rendered unable to procure 
that little pittance which might preferve herfelf aad 
her child from want. At length one of his fellow 
prifoners, who was going to regain his liberty, took 


him with the hope of finding fome means of tranf- 
mitting to him an anfwer. 


mind, that I have tranflated fome extra¢ts from it. 

«« My thoughts (fays he) are unceafingly occupied 
about you, aad my dear little ee I am for ever 
recalling the bleffed moments when I had the happi- 
nefs of being near you, and and at that recollection 
my tears refufed to be controuled. How could I 
confent to feparate myfelf from what was moft dear 
to me in the world? No motive lefs powerful than 


could have determined me—and alas! Ihave not ac- 
complifhed this end. Iknow too well that you 
have never received that fome of money which I 
me I had fecured for you, and for which I 
rifked the firft blefling of life, What fills my mind 
with the greateft horror, in the folitude of my pri- 
fon, is the fear that you are fuffering difficulties in 
a foreign country, Here I remain ignorant of your 
fate, and can only offer to heaven the moft ardenc 
vows for your welfare. 

«© What joy would a letter from you give me! 
But I dare not flatter myfelf with the hope of fuch 
fweet confolation, Ali I can affure myfelf of, is, 
that though feparated, perhaps for ever, our fouls 
are united by the moft tender friendfhip and attach- 
ment. Perhaps I may not find it poflible to write 
to you again for a long time, but be affured, that 
no menaces, no fufferings, no dungeons, fhall ever 
fhake my fidelity to you, and that T fhall love you 
to the laft hour of my exiftence. I find a cates. 
tion in the reflection that it is fur you I fuffer. If 
Providence ever permits us to meet again, that mo= 
ment will efface the remembrance of all my calami- 
ties, Live, my deareft wife, in that hope [ conju 
you preferve your life for my fake, and far the $e 
of our dear little girl! Einbeate her tenderly for 
me, and defire her alfo to embrace you for her poor 
papa. I need not recommend my child to the care 


of fo tender a mother; but 1 conjure you re 


om? 
. 


her mind with the deepeft fenfe of religion, If th 
is born to inherit the misfortunes of her father, this 
will be to her the beft fource of confolation, 

«© Whatever offers may be made to you by my fa- 
ther, I exhort you never have the weaknefs to liften 
to them, bur preferve your rights and thofe of my 
dear. little girl, which perhaps, may one day be of 
fome valie, If you are flill at Mrs. D——’s board. 
ing-fchool, tell her that I recoinmend ny wife and 
child tc her compaffion.— But what am I faying? I 
am ignorant if you are ftill with her, ignorant whe- 
ther the deareft objects of my affection ftill live! 
But I truft that providence has preferved. you. 
Adieu! May dod Almighty btefs you, and my 
child! I never ceafe imploring him to have pity on 
the widow and the orphan in a land of ftrangers,”’ 

You, my dearfriend, have felt the tender attach- 
ments of love and friendfhip, and the painful anx- 
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Monf, du F— remained two pas ee ea 
is wife, on whofe 


ffered the moft diftraéting anxiety. He 
had reafon to apprehend that her frame, which had 
already beer? enfeebled by her misfortunes, would 
fink beneath this additional load of mifery, and that 


charge of a letter to Madame de F—, and flattered 


The letter paints fo naturally the fituation of his. 


that of feeking your welfare, and that of my child 

































































































































































































































































































































of variety and pleafure ; who underftand the value 
zt which tidings from thofe we love is computed in 
the arithmetic of the heart, who. have heard with 
almolt uncontroulable emotion the poftman’s rap at 
the door, have trembling feen the well known hand 
which excited fenfations that almoft deprived you of 
power to break the feal which feemed the talifman 
of happinefs ; you can judge of the feelings of Monf, 
du F—, when he received, by means of the fame 
friend who had conveyed his letter, an anfwer from 
his wife. But the perfon who brought the letter to 
his dungeon, dreading the rifk of recovery, infitt- 
ed, that after having read it, he fhould return it to 
him immediately, Monf. du F— preffed the letter 
to his heart, bathed it with his tears, and implored 
the indulgence of keeping it at leaft till the next 
morning. He was allowed to do fo, and read it 
till every word was imprinted on his memory, and 
after enjoying the fad luxury of holding it that 
night on his bofom, was forced the next morning to 
relinguith his treafure, 

On the roth of Ottober, 1780, the baron du F— 
came to the convent, and ordered the monks to 
bring his fon from his dungeon to the parlour, and 
leave them together. With the utmolt. reluctance 
Monf. du F— obeyed this fummons, having loft all 
hope of foftening the obdurate heart of his father. 
When the monks withdrew, the baron began up- 
braiding him in the moft bitter terms for his obfti- 
nate refiftance to his will, which, he informed him 
had availed him nothing, as he had gained his fuit 
at law, and recovered the feven hundred pounds, 
Monf, du F— replied, that the pain he felt from 
this intelligence would have been far more accute, 
had his wife been deprived, with his concurrence, of 
the money which was promifed for her fubfiftence, 
and on the reliance of which promife he had been 
tempted to leave England, His father then enquir- 
ed if he *{till perfifted in his adherence to the dif- 
ee conneétion he had formed; to which his 
on an{wered, that not merely were his affections in- 
terefted, but that his honour obliged him to main— 
tain with inviolable fidelity a folean and facred en- 
gagement. The rage of the baron at thefe words, 
became unbounded. He flamped the ground with 
his feet, he aimed a ftroke at his fon, who, taking 
advantage of this moment of phrenzy, determined 
toattempt his efcape, and, rufhing out of the apart- 
ment, and avoiding that fide of the convent which 
the monks inhabited, he endeavoured to find his 
way tothe garden, but miffed the paffage which 
led to it. He then flew upa ftair-cafe, from which 
he heard the voice of his father calling for affiftance, 
Finding that all the doorswwhich he paffed. were fhut, 
he continued afcending till he reached the top of the 


building, wher: meeting with no other opening than 


a hole made in the floping roof to let in light to a 

arret, he climbed up with much, difficulty, and 
then putting his feet ditach the hole, and letting 
his body out by degrees, he fupported himfelf for a 
moment on the roof, and deliberated on what he 
was about to do. But his mind wa’ at this crifis 
wren to a pitch of defperation, which mocked 
the fuggeitions of fear. He qaitted his hold, and 
flinging himfelf from an height of nearly fifty feet, 
became infenfible before he reached the ground, 
where be lay weltering in hhis:blood, and +o all ap- 
pearance dead. \ 

He had fallen on the high road leading from 
Roven to Caen. Some people who were paffing ga- 
thered round him, and one perfon having wafhed 
the blood from his face, inftantly recognized his fea- 
tures, and exclaimed to the aftonifhed croud, that 
he was the eldeft fon of the baron du F—. Upon 
aaa, bey body, it was found that he had broken 
his arm, his thigh, his ancle bone, and his heel, 
befides having received many violent bruifes. He 
ftill remained in a flate of infeafibility; and while 
thefe charitable ftrangers were ufing their efforts to 
reftore him to life, the monks haftened from their 
convent, fnatched their vittim from thofe good Sa- 
maritans who would have poured oil and wine into 


| 


j 





his wounds, and cerricd him to the infirmary of the 
convent, where he remained fome weeks before he 
recovered. his ferfes; after which he lay ftretched 
upon a bed for three months, fuffering agontes of 
ain. 

‘ His father, who had been the jailor, and almoft 
the murderer of his fon, heard of thefe fufferings 
without remorfe, nor did he ever fee,him more. 
But though he was fufficiently obdurate to bear un- 
moved the calamities he had inflicted on his child, 
though he could check the upbraidings of his own 
confcience, he could not filence the voice of public 
indignation. ‘The report that Monf, du F—— had 
been found lying on the road bathed in blood, and 
had in that condition been dragged to the prifon of 
St. Yon, was foon fpread thro’ the town of Rouen, 
Every one fympathized in the fate of that unfortu- 
nate young man, and execrated the tyranny of his 
unrelenting father. 


(To be concluded in oxr next. ) 


—— de> —— 
Dhe Tears of Gratitude. 


A TALE. 


Sy HERE are happily many perfons of both fexes 
numerous as the complaints are of the degeneracy of 
the age, of the corruption of the times, who do 
the higheft honour to human nature, not only by 
their philanthropy, their affectionate feelings for 
the diftrefles of their fellow-creatures, but are ever 
ready to relieve thofe whofe misfortunes in any fhape 
have made a laudable impreflion upon their hearts. 
Of this happy difpofition was a Mrs, Simpfon, a 
widow lady, who lived in a very genteel retirement 


in one of the pleafanteft counties in England, in a 


3 


very refpettable ftyle of life, and as the was poffeffed 


of a large fortune, fhe might alfo have lived in a 


fplendid one. But fplendour had no charms for her, 
ihe had no tafte for pomp, fhe had a ftrong averfion 
to oflentation, and, therefore, inittead of living up 
to her income, and making a brilliant appearance in 
the world with the income at her command, fhe de- 
voted two thirds of it to charitable ufes, that is to 
the enjoyment of thofe pleafures which fhe felt in 
doing good attions; always feeling an enlargement 
of her domeftic happinefs, while fhe was promoting 
the felicity of others. To the poor fhe was a con— 
ftant, a generous, an active friend; and, indeed, 
every human being who ftood in need of her ‘affift- 
ance, was an object of attention in her benevolent 
eyes. 
This amiable, refpectable, and benificent lady, 
though fhe had no very near relations, had a nume- 
rous family to provide for, as fhe confidered whom 
fhe could relieve under the preffiire of their diftreff- 
es entitled to her regard, if they proved fenfible of 
the favours which fhe conferred on them, fhe was 
doubly fatisfied with her behaviour, but even ingra- 
titude was not fniliciently powerful to ftop the tide 
of her benevolence in its flowing courfe. 

While. fhe was {trolling one day through a neigh- 
bouring village, fhe difcovered an old man feated 
upon a bank, who feemed almoft fpent with fatigue. 


With his hat in one hand, and with a ftick in the 


other, he folicited her charity, though he had not 
the appearance of acommon beggar. She wasy in- 
deed, fo much ftruck by his appearance, and his fo- 
licitation, that the could not help wifhing to know 
what had brought him into his fupplicating fitua- 
tion. 

Taking fome pieces of money out of her purfe, 
fhe dropped them into his bat. The fight of them 
had fuch an effet upon his feelings, that the tears 
of gratitude” rufhed fror: his eyes, and he loaded 
her with acknowledgments, delivered in a ftyle of 
exprefion, which fufficiently convinced her that he 
had bten educated like a gentleman, and that he 
had feen better days, 





re 








Mrs. Simpfon having declare 

what had a want him a3 RNY jo pissh 
appeared, he, bowing his head wich 
miflive humility, 
ing manner, 

‘‘ Your curiofity, madam, is nel 
and I will make hafte, with sO Catlin’ 
riegated hiftory, to give you the withed for 
tion. I have, indeed, feen better days ; 
a gentleman, I have been a profperous one bu 
days of my profperity are over, and-I am ih; 
I fear, for the remainder of my life, 
among the unfortunate of the human 
name is Simpfon, 

On the utterance of the lah word, 
ftarted—the ftarted with furprife—her pity was 
leflened, her curiofity was very much. inereafed sh 

“6 My father, continued he, wasa man of 
property, in various fhapes, and proved the mog a 
dulgent one to me, ihe? the life of my mether, 
whom he fincerely M; and, indeed, I teceiy i 
from them both the moft pleafing, the moft decided | 
proofs of parental affection. But at her death the 
{fcene was totally changed. Iwas then about fifteen 
and had the mortification to find, upon my father's 
entering into a fecond connetion, a very ftrikin 
alteration in his behaviour to me. From the iy 
trance of my mother-in-law into the family, I was 
no longer treated with the kindnefs to which | had 
beea, from my infancy accuftomed.. On the birt | 
of a fon I was fo much negleMed, that T could noe 
help feeling the change in my condition with a con. 
cern not eafily to be deferibed, I fear, madam, | 
fhall tire your patience with my garrulity, but J fee 
with pleafure, that you intereft yourfelf in my hif. 
tory. From the birth of my brother, ‘I was looked 
upon by my new mother with a malignity which 
gave me the ftrongeft reafon to believe that the would 
do every thing in her power—and_ her power was 
abfolute to prejudice my father too fond of 
her— againft me; and I was, unhappily, right in 
my conjectures with regard to her conduét She 
had, in truth, fo much influence over him, that the 
prevailed on him, while he lay upon his death bed, 


to k 
“re he = 
| the 
opened his narrative in as 


Natural, 
f ray vz. 
f atisfac. 


Mrs, Simpfon 








tocance! the will, in which he had provided for me 


in a very liberal manner, and to fettle the portion 
which he had provided for me on her own fos, ia 
addition to which the had, in confequence of the 
fortune fhe brought fecured for him, fo that upon 
his death, I not only found myfelf deprived of the 
fums defigned, but was turned out of the houfe ina 
manner the moft provoking, as well as moit ungene- 
rous, unfeeling manner to be conceived. From my 
mother-in-law I had nothing to expect, and the had 
trained up my brother too much in her own way of 
thinking, and acting, to permit me to hope for any 


kind treatment from him, they were both equally 


inveterate. againft me, and at the moment of my 


| difmiffion, difcovered the moff pointed figns of fa- 


tisfaction in their countenances. On my departure 
from them, I went to a merchant in the city, a — 
old friend of .my father’s, who had -often blamed 
his behaviour to me, in confequence of his fec 

marriage, but little imagined that he would have 
carried his parental refentment fo far as not to leave 
me a fhilling for fapport, In this gentleman’s eyes 
I appeared doubly an obje& of compafiion, and he 
gave me the ftrongelt proofs of his regard, by pfe- 
curing me an appointment in the Eait Indies, having 


connections with fome friends in that part of the 


world, who, he was affured, would, from his te 


commendations, put me in the road to iadependencés 
if L aéted agreeably to their inftructons a 
| nitions. To thefe friends I was warmly recommen’ 


nd admo- 


ed, and by liftening to them, was happy enough to 
raifea Sets in which I was fo well fatistieds 
that I determined to return to my native counttys 
and enjoy in the way meft agreeable to me. I n con- 
fequence of this determination, I made aaa nest 
from time to time to the fon of the gentleman wi? 
had fitted me out for my firft departure from 3 if 
gland, and who died foon after my arrival at ¥¢ 
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al. Aftera very agreeable paflage I arsived, but 
alas! to what did I arrive? To poverty inftead of 
riches; as the perfon to whom J had -remitted my 
fortune, had not only been totally rained himfelf, by 
very fevere and unexpected lofles, but had involved 
me in his own misfortunes, by having taken the li- 
berty to make ufe of the fums which I had eommit- 
ted to his care. ‘This, I muft confefs was a difap- 
pointment hardly to be endured, However, my 
truftt in Providence, was not fhaken by it, I ftill 
ventured to hope for a favourable turn in my affairs, 
though my profpects were not certainly of a flatter- 
ing nature. With the {mall matterin my poffeffion I 
then refolved to make myfelf known to the lady 
whom my brother married fome years ago, and who 
is now L am tok!, a widow in this part of the coun- 
try. Of her generous difpofition I had received 
the moft aftonifhing proofs, and, therefore, prepared, 
not withént fome fenfations of pleafure, for my 
journey ; but before I had travelled many miles, 1 
was attackéd by a couple of highwaymen, who 
{tripped me of all the cafh I had in my pockets, fo 
that I arn now inthe ftriGteft fenfe of the word, a 

eggar. Having walked till I was unable to pro- 
ceed, 1 fat down upon this bank, not without hopes, 
that fome paffenger, touched with compaffion, would 
kindly contribute te my relief. ‘Thank Heaven, I 
have not been difappointed, but your generofity has 
operated in a manner fo different from the common 
modes of donation to men, in my apparent circum. 
ftances, that I cannot help exprefling a defire to 
know to whom I am fo deeply obliged.” 

Mrs. Simpfon, whofe fenfibility was as accute as 
her benevolence was active, having liftened to the 
narrative delivered to her with eager attention, and 
felt various emotions during the recital of it, wiped 
away the tears which ftood trembling in her eyes, 
which that-recital had produced, thus replied with 
{mile replete with benignity. — 

‘Jt gives me the finceret pleafure, fir, on the 
prefent occafion, to inform you that your diftrefles, 
arifing from the want of pecuniary affiftance, are at 
anend. You behold in me the woman whom your 
brother married, -and to whom, before he died, he 
made difclofures, which, while they proved the 
fincerity of his repentance, convinced me, that his 
recollection, on your account, greatly tended to 
fhorten his days. It was his laft requeft that I would 
make over to you the fortune of which you had 
been cruelly deprived, and I have from the time of 
his death, earneftly wifhed to carry his dying defires 
into execution ; verbal ones, indeed, as he was in 
too weak a ftate to make any manual alterations in 
his will, but as I lgok upon fuch defires in fuch cir- 
cumftances facred, I fhall with the fincereft fatisfac- 
tion inveft you with the fum you fhould have enjoy- 
ed on your father’s deceafe, and from which you 
have been fo long, fo unjuftly deprived. 

Mrs, Simpfon then firetching out her hand, witha 
fmile, in order to affift the amiable beggar in rifing 
from his feat, and conducted him to her houfe, 
which was not at a great diftance from that fpot, 
and by a feries of the moft pleafing attention, gave 
his declining life all the felicity of which it was ca- 
pable. By thofe attentions he was enabled to enjoy 
all the happinefs to which his powers of enjoyment: 
Were equal, during his declining days, and when he 
found himfelf faft approaching ** that bourne from 
which no traveller returns, defired the reftoration of 
what He had reeeived from the hands of Juttice, 


ftrongly required ftom him as a man of honour and 
as a Chriftian. : 


—— 2000 € Hf D~v000— 


MAXIMS. 


_ There arethree cardinal virtues; prudence to dif- 
inguith, courage to a¢t what is right, and benevo- 


peti: — and to pity the virtues and frail-ies 





* 


The wife man is the feverett cenfor of himfelf, 
He is his witnefs, his accufer, and his judge. 


* 
ee eer 


There is a certain intelligence, or divine fpark, 
which illumines fome individuals. ‘There 1s alfo a 
human intelligence which may be confidered as a 
{upplement to this gift of heaven. ‘The firft contti- 
tutes the faint, the latter the fage. 





There is but one proper rule of life and action: 
This is to be fincere in every thing, and to fubmit to 
the dictates of virtue, to do nothing to another, 
which you could wii sot to be dong to yourfelf. 
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“The Fatal Intelligence; or, the Hiftory of 


Horatio and Lavinia. 


eeeeenee 
eereeeee 


HORATIO was the fon of a gentleman in Nor- 
folk, of {mall fortune; bat having fome parliament- 
ary intereft, he procured a commiffion for his fon in) 
the army, when he had attained the age of maturity, 
‘This was a proper ftep to make fome provifion for 
the young gentleman, as there were two daughters 
to whom it was neceffary to give fome marriage 
portions. 7” 

Horatio was a lad of fpitit, and had fixed upon a 
military life in preference to the ftudy of the law, to 
which he was originally deftined, and which purfuit 
feemed more eligible in point of advantage, as he 
had an uncle of confiderable practice at Norwich, 
whom he would have fucceeded. But glory and 
ambition animated his breaft, and he faw no charms 
in fticking to the writing defk, when he thought he 
could wield a fpontoon in the ficld more to the be- 
nefit of his country, than handle a pen at the defk. 

It was not long after Horatio had obtained his 
commiflion, that he became acquainted with Lavinia. 
This young lady was the daughter of a confiderable 
weaver, in the city of Norwich, and the had great 
dependencies from her father, as well as a rich rela- 
tion who had no children. She was now in her 
nineteenth year, her perfon was completely capti- 
vating, tall and genteel with an engaging counte- 
nance, and a «oft amiable difpofition. Horatio was 
enraptured with her mental and perfonal accomplith- 
ments; and he could uot refift paying his addrefles 
to her in the moft ardent manner. Horatio’s perfon 
and intellectual abilities, cultivated with a genteel 
education, proclaimed him a psoper candidate for 
the hand of almoft any female, even though the 
claimed a coronet ; aud Lavinia thought him a very 
eligible match, 

Having difcovered Lavinia’s prepofleffions in his 
favour, he failed not to improve every opportunity 
that prefented itfelf, to advance his fuit, The fer- 
vency of his paffion pleaded fe favourably for him, 


that he at length obtained her confent to afk her fa- 
ther’s approbation, 


The old gentleman had for fome time obferved . 


Horatio’s.afliduities towards his daughter, . without 
any difpleafure; he accordingly winked at his ad- 
drefles, and only waited for a proper application to 
give his confent. | 

Horatio, confcious of his inferiority of fortune 
compared to Lavinia’s expeCtancies, was diffident of 
making this overture to her father. However, his 
paflion rofe fuperior to his timidity, and he broke 
the bufinefs with an eafe and addrefs that gave his 
miftrefs’s father the higheft opinion of bis abilities 
and fentiments, «I am,” faid Horatio, * only a 


| foldier of fortune, as fuch I prefent myfelf a candi. 
date for your daughter's hand, and requeft the ratifi- 
cation of our mutual affection from you!” = 

_ The reply was, “ Young gentleman, I am not 

ignotant of your merit‘and pretenfions to my daugh- 
ter, and I approve of your addrefles—a man who 
has the fortitude and fincerity af being fo explicit, 


—— 


| deferves every encouragement. 
farther affiftance.” 


with the glad tidings. 


united in wedlock, and 


fondly loved. 


that fortrefs. 

never failed obs He her dittates, 
Flattered wit 

length, however, fhe learnt of the 


uneafy at Horatio’s fate. 


the had fome tidings of Horatio, 


overwhelmed with grief that fhe fwooned away. 


telligence. 
the lovely infant ! 
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Any perfon obtaining twelve subscribers, 


‘ shall receive their paper gratis. 


pence attending the collection, would re- 
duce the profits to almost nothing.  * 
ty Thofe Ladies and Gentlemen, desirous 


of becoming correspondents, through the 


medium of 
drop their letters occasionally into 


window of the office. 
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At prefent, fir, I 
fhall give Lavinia only two thoufand pounds for her 
portion, but if I find you make a proper ufe of that 
fum, I fhall not withhold my hand to afford you 


Such a reception failed not to give Horatio the 
higheft fentiments of the generofity of Lavinia’s fathers, 
and he flew upon the wings of love to acquaint her 


To be brief, few weeks elapfed before they were 
proved the happieft pair in 
the county of Norfolk. ‘The revolution of nine 
months bore teftimony of their congenial affections 
in the pledge of a beautiful boy, whom they both 


In this delirium of connubial felicity they remain- 
ed for near three years; at the expiration of that pe- 
riod, Horatio’s regiment was ordered for Gibraltar. 
Tremendous mandate to Lavinia; but it muit be _ 
obeyed, and Horatio embarked with his corps for 


Lavinia entreated him to write to her by every 
opportunity, to learn the fate of his health, and he | 


the pleafing idea of his fpeedy re- 
‘turn, the retained her ufual fpirits and aay: At 
laft idable 


attack from the floating batteries, and became very 


Whilft the was one day amufing herfelf with tra- 
cing in the lovely Charles the pleafing image of his 
father, Cordelia entered, and ina melancholy ac- 
cent, and with a ftill more woeful countenance, ace 
quainted Lavinia that fhe had juft received a letter 
trom her hufband, who was an officer in the fame re- 
giment with Horatio, and added with a figh, that 
This information 
at firft gave Lavinia an uncommon rapidity of fpt- 
rits, which was expreffed in her looking alternately 
at her dear boy Charles, and then at Cordelia. Bue 
alas! this agreeable fufpence was foon reverfed to 
the moft torturing agonizing flate. —Horatio was ne 
more, he paid the great debt of nature at the grand 
aflault—he fell like a brave man—Lavinia was fo 


The difagreeable aggravating pare of the hiftory 
we could with to conceal—but truth compels us to 
declare Lavinia furvived but a few days this fatal in- 


Peace to their manes!— Heaven protect 


and becoming responsible for the payment, 


The Editor conceives it will be necessary for 
those gentlemen, subscribers, residing in - 
the country, alternately to pay one quars 
ter in advance, as the trouble and ex-* 


the Ladies Mufeum, ma 














letter box. which is placed in the front. * 





poetry. 


eet et ee fete teme to ton Soe ton fot. to 


Written two years after the POEM which appeared 
in out laft number, under Addrefs toa tuft of ear- 
4 Ficlets. 


eeocnccemg MED SEFSE: SP D~rvoren0e 
By JOHN GIFFORD, £7. 
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I with I was where Anna lies ; 

For I am fick of lingering here 
Affa every hour affection cries, 

Go, and pertake her humble bier. 


I with Iconld ! For when fhe died 
L loft my all: and life has prov’d 

Since that fad hour a dreary void, 
A wafte unlovely, and unloy’d,— 


But who, when I am turn’d to clay, 
Shall duly to her grave repair, 
* And pluck the ragged mofs away, 
- And weeds that have “ no br“nefs there ?” 


And who with pious hand fhall briug 

‘The flowers fhe cherifh’d, fnow drops cold» 
And violets that unheeded fpring, | 

To {catter o’er her hallow’d mould ? 


And who while memory loves to dwell 
Upon her name forever dear, 

Shall feel his heart with paffion fwell, 
And pour the bitter, bitter tear ? 


I did it; and would fate allow 
Should vifit fill, fhould ftill deplore— 
Bat health and ftrength have left me now, 
And I alas! can weep 09 more. 


_ Take then, fweet maid , this fimple ftrain, 
The laft I offer at thy fhrine ; 
Thy grave muft then undeck’d remain, 
’ And allthy memory fade with mine. 


And can thy foft perfaafive look, 

Thy voice that might with mufic vie, 
Thy air, that every gazer took, 

Thy matchlefs eloquence of eye, 


Thy fpirits, frolickfome, as good, 
Thy courage by noills difmay’d, 
Thy patience, by no wrongs fubdu’d, 
_ Thy gay good humour—Can they ¢ fade !”” 


Perhaps—but forrow dims my eye : 
| Cold turf, which 1 no more moft view, 
» Dear name, which I no more muft figh, 


A long; a laft, a fad avizy ! Si 


| 





THE DOVES. ~ 
ot EES Pvrre— 


REAS’NING at every fted he treads,, 
Man yet miftakes his way, _ 

While meaner things whom inftinét leads, 
Are rarely known to ftray. : 


One filent eve I. wonder’d late, 
And heard the voice of love ; 

The turtle thus addrefs’d her mate, 
And footh’d the liftning dove— 


Our mutual bond of faith and truth, 
No time fhall difengage ; 

Thofe bleffings of our early youth, 
Shall cheer our lateft age ; 


While innocence without difguife, 
And conftancy fincere, 

Shall fill the circles of thofe eyes, 
And mine caa read them there; — 


Thofe ilis that wait on all below 
' Shall ne’er be felt by me; 
Or gently felt and only fo, 
As being fhar’d with thee. 


When Kightnings flafh among the trees, 
Or kites are Phby’ ig near, 

I fear left thee alone they feize, 
And know no other fear. 


Tis then I feel myfelf a wife, 

And prefs thy wedded fide, 

Refolv’d an union, form’d for life, 
Death never fhall divide. 


But, Oh! iffickle and unchafte, 
(Forgive a tranfient thought) 

Thou could’ft become unkind at laf, 
And fcorn thy prefent lot, 


No need of lightnings from on high, 
Or kites with cruel beak ; 

Deny’d th’endearments of thine eye; 
This widow’d heart would break. 


Thus fung the fweet fequefter’d bird, 
Soft as the pafling wind, © 

And I recorded what I heard— 
A leffon for mankind. 


What is HAPPINESS ? 


"TIS an empty fleeting fhade 
By immaginatioa made : 
Tis a bubble, ftraw or worfe : 
*Tis a baby’s hobby-horfe ; 
*Tis two hundred fhillings * clear ; 
*Tis ten thoufand pounds a year ; 
*Tis atitle, ’tis a name ; : 
Tis a puff of empty fame 
Fickle as the brezes blow, 
*Tis a lady’s-xesor no! 
And when the defcription’s crown’d, 
Tis jutt no-where to be found, 
Arover fhewsI muft confefs, 
Says Delia, what is happinefs ; 
i with he now would tell us what 
This felf fame Happinefs is NOT. 
What Happinefs is NOT I vow 
That Delia you have pof'd me now— 
What it is NOT—ftay let me fee— 
I think dear maid ’tis NOT for me. 
AROUET. 
* While Nath wat king of the ceremonies at 
Bath, a poor man was heard to fay, that ten 
unds would make him completely happy : the 
nevolent monarch immediately advanced the mo- 
ney, and entered his debt in his books viz, 
«* ‘To making a man happy 


‘My: E 


bs £ 1900.” 
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Lines written during the lat Thunder Storm, 


Hark the diftant rolling thunder, 
On yon mountain’s brow its found, 
Liften with profoundeft wonder, 

How it echoes all around. 

Hark when it roars or when it refts, 
How it proclaims a God on high, 

At whofe foot-ftool rage the tempefts, 
Vivid theets of light’ning fly. 

Hark the diftant rolling thunder, 
On his majefty attend, 

Soft they fwell, till louder under, 
Down the ratt’ling peals defcend, 

Hark, how awful! fee the flathes, 
In heav’ns vault before his fight, 
View the zigzag fury lathes, 

Tokens of Jchovah’s might. 


L..C, 


A little gentleman of the long robe having a dif. 
pute with a remarkable bulky barrifter, the big 
man threatened to put him in his pocket: If you 
do fo, faid Dapper, you will have more law in your 
pocket, than ever you had in your head, 


eee 
Anecdote of Lord North. 


The other day in the Honfe of Commons, whilt 
Lord North was ftating the claims which the brave 
and unfortunate Loyalifts had for fupport on the 
humanity of this country,——a dog who. hap- 
pened to find his way into the Houfe, began to 
bark, and fet-all the members a roar.—Lord North 
laughed heartily; and when the Houfe was te- 
fiored to order, he threw it again into the loudett 
fit of laughter, by jocofely addreffing the chair, 
Sir, | was interrupted by a new Speaker, but as 
his argument is concluded I will refume mine.” 


Friend, in your epitaphs I’m griev’d 
So very much is faid : 
One half will never be believ’4, 
The other never read. 


F oomeeneemeanel 


UNCOMMON VORACITY. 


A German profeffor at Whittenburg, has publith- 
ed an attefted account of a gardener lately deceafed, 
of the name of Jacob Kahlens, who not only con- 
fumed ao immoderate quantity of all kiads of food, 
but feveral other fubfances, fuclr as walnut fhells. 


| When at gentlemen’s houfes, he would frequently 


eat paftry, with the veffels that contained 11, and 
would at other times fwallow the glaffes out of which 
he had drank, His teeth were fo ftrong and fharp, 
that he could fplit the thickeft deals with the great 
eft facility, and would often perform that fervice for 
the maids of the houfe. Rats, mice, mole; and 
live fowls he looked upon as the moft exquifite dain — 
ties. And at one time, set ae i he is faid to 
have {wallcwed a pewter ink-ftand, with the pens 
fand, &c. ‘This was verified upon the oath of an. 
eye witnefs. At another time, he devoured a 4 
of bagpipes in the prefence of feveral people, 4 
turning upon the piper, the man was fo terrified tuat 
he jumped out of the window, ‘Thefe, and ¢x- 
ploits of a fimilar nature, gave the common peoP 
an idea that he was aflifted by an evil fpirit, 19 C08 
fequence of which, the clergy of the place examit- 
ed a numberof witneffes, but as no crimination bis 
lowed, he died peaceably in the 79th yeat ot 
age. 





